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HOW 

YOU 

CAN HELP 
SPREAD 

THE 

“GOOD NEWS” 





As a regular reader of TABERNACLE and PURGA- 
TORY, you are familiar with its contents. 


You know that it deals, not in worldly news, but in the 
“Good News” of God's kingdom. 


But many of your fellow Catholics do not receive its 
cheering and uplifting message. You can give someone 
a spiritual “boost’’ by bringing it to his attention. And 
what better time for this than 


Catholic Press Month? 


Single out some relative, friend or neighbor who is not 
a subscriber. Give him this or some other issue of the 
magazine to read. Point out some article or feature you 
find specially helpful. Convince him that he has need 


of such a monthly monitor. 


In other words, be a “‘salesman’’ during Catholic Press 
Month for the magazine that keeps your soul attuned to 


heaven. 


Subscription rate: $2.00 a year, or $3.00 for 2 years. Canada 
and foreign countries: $2.25 a year, or $3.50 for 2 years. 
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Calendar for Februarp 
— 


[N FEBRUARY (with the Feast of the Purification) we have the end- 

ing of the Christmas cycle, followed by the three-week period known 
as the time of Septuagesima, which in turn ushers in Ash Wednesday 
(23d). This day begins the Lenten preparation for Easter, which 
season belongs liturgically to the Easter cycle. 

On, February Ist is kept the feast of St. Ignatius, Bishop of Antioch 
and Martyr; one of the great Apostolic Fathers of the Church, surnamed 
the “God-bearer,” who was ground by the teeth of lions as the pure 
“wheat of Christ” in the Roman arena under the Emperor Trajan. 

The Child Jesus and His Blessed Mother share the double feast of 
the Presentation in the Temple and the Purification on the 2d. The 
blessing of candles and procession have caused this feast to be popularly 
called “Candlemas Day.” 

The blessing of throats in honor of St. Blaise, who once saved the 
life of a boy choking on a fishbone, takes place on the feast of this holy 
Bishop (of Armenia) and Martyr, Feb. 3d. 

St. Agatha, Virgin and Martyr of Sicily, patron saint of nurses 
and invoked against fire, is honored on Feb. 5th. 


St. Cyril of Alexandria (9th), Bishop and Doctor of the Church, 
labored with great zeal to eradicate paganism and heresies of his day. 
He was a powerful defender of the Divine Maternity of Mary. (Bene- 
dictines keep the feast on Jan. 28.) Another great Bishop and Doctor, 
St. Peter Damien (Benedictine), has his feast on Feb. 23d. 

A number of minor feasts occupy a considerable portion of the 
month: St. Andrew Corsini, a Carmelite, later a Bishop, known for love 
of the poor and as a peacemaker (4th) ;, St. Dorothy, Virgin Martyr, 
racked, scourged and beheaded in Cappadocia after converting those 
who attempted to destroy her faith; patroness of florists and gardeners 
(6th) ; St. Romuald, Abbot, Founder of Camaldolese Hermits, a branch 
of the Benedictine Order, which still exists (7th); St. John of Matha 
(8th), co-founder with St. Felix of Valois of the Order of Trinitarians 
for ransoming Christian slaves from the Moors. The Order today en- 
gages in missionary work. On the 12th, the Seven Holy Founders of 
the Servite Order, honoring the Sorrows of Mary. 

On the 11th is commemorated the first Apparition of Our Lady 
of Lourdes to St. Bernadette Soubirous (feast, Feb. 18th). St. Valen- 
tine, Priest and Martyr (14th); St. Faustinus and St. Jovita, a Priest 
and a Deacon, both Martyrs (15th); St. Juliana, Virgin and Martyr 
(16th) ; St. John de Britto, Jesuit Missionary, martyred in Madura 
(17th) ; St. Peter’s Chair at Antioch (22nd); St. Margaret of Cortona, 
Penitent, on the same day. 

(Concluded on page 304). 
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The World of Hidden Souls 


By Father Frederic William Faber 
ope 


HE world of the Church is itself a hidden world, but even within 
S3 it there is another world still more deeply hidden. It is the 

very cloister of the Holy Ghost, though without any show of 

cloister; a world of humblest peace, of shyest love, and of most 
secret communion with God. There is little to describe in its variety, 
but much in its heavenly union to feed the repose of prayer. We meet 
this world on the occasion of Our Lord’s presentation in the Temple, 
that mystery of Mary’s jubilee, mingled with her true-hearted deceit of 
humility, her needless Purification. A thicker veil of incredible hu- 
miliation than that which shrouded the Holy of Holies from the gazing 
multitude surrounded her and the true High Priest who had come to 
take possession of His Father’s House; but Anna and Simeon recog- 
nized Him for what He was, and it will be well worth our time to medi- 
tate a few minutes on their significance in this mystery. 

Anna was a widow of the tribe of Aser, who filled no place in the 
public eye, but in whom her little circle of friends had recognized and 
revered the spirit of prophecy from time to time. She thus had an 
obscure sphere of influence of her own. She was a figure familiar to 
the eyes of many in Jerusalem whose piety led them to the morning 
sacrifices in the Temple. Bowed down with the weight of fourscore 
years and four, her own house was not her home—even if she had a 
house she could call her own. The Temple was her home. It was 
rarely that she left its hallowed precincts. She performed in her single 
self the offices of a whole religious community; for she carried on the 
unbroken round of adoration through the night as well as through the 
day. Long past the age when bodily macerations form an indispen- 
sable element in holiness, her life was nevertheless a continual fast. 
Prayer was the work of her life, and penance its recreation. Herod 
most likely had never heard of her, but she was dear to God, and was 
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known as honorable to His servants. God has many like her in all 
Christian cities. 

Simeon also was worn out with age and watching. He had piaced 
himself on the battlements of Sion, and while his eyes were filled with 
the sweet tears of prayer, he was ever looking out for the Messias who 
was to come. Good people knew him well, and they said of him that 
he was a just man. Even and fair, striving for nothing, claiming no 
privileges, ready to give way, most careful to be prompt and full and 
considerate and timely in all his dealings with others, giving no ground 
for complaint to anyone, modest and self-possessed, attentive yet un- 
obstrusive, such was the character he bore among those of his religious 
fellow citizens to whom he was known. But to the edification of his 
justice he added the beautiful and captivating example of the tenderest 
piety. Devotion was the very life of his soul. The Gift of Piety reigned 
in his heart. Like many holy persons, he had set his affections on what 
seemed like an earthly vision. He must see the Lord Christ before he 
dies! 

There is a look of something obstinate and fanciful in his devo- 
tion: it is in reality a height of holiness! He has cast his spiritual life 
in one mould: it has been a life of desire, a life of watching, a life of 
long-delayed but never despondent waiting for the Consolation of Israel. 
There is an humble pertinacity about his prayer, which is to bend God’s 
will to his own. It was a mighty fire of love which burned in his sim- 
ple heart, and the Holy Ghost loved to dwell among its guileless flames. 
It was revealed to him that his obstinate waiting had been a dear wor- 
ship to God, that he should have his will, and that he should see with 
his aged eyes the beauty of the Lord’s Christ before he was called away 
from earth. He therefore was a haunter of the Temple: for where 
should he be more likely to meet the Christ than there? 

How God always gives more than He promises! Simeon did not 
only see the Christ, but was allowed to take Him up in his arms, and, 
doubtless, to imprint a kiss of trembling reverence upon the Creator’s 
human lips! How else could his lips have ever sung so beautiful a 
song—a song so sunset-like that one might believe all the beauty of 
all earth’s beautiful evenings since creation had gone into it to fill it 
full of peaceful spells? He was old for a poet; but his age had not 
dried or drained his heart. 

The infirm old man held bravely in his arms the strength of the 
Omnipotent. He held up the Light of the world on high in the midst 
of His own Temple, just before he himself was lost in the inaccessible 
light of a glorious eternity. His weak eyes, misty with age and dim 
with tears, looked into the deep eyes of the Babe of Bethlehem, and to 
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his faith they were fountains of eternal light. This was the vision he 
had been seeing all his life long. He had wept over the drooping for- 
tunes of Israel, but much more over the shepherdless wanderings of 
the souls of his dear countrymen. But he had ever seen through his 
tears the fulfilment of his hope. And now the face of Jesus was close 
to his. Heaven had come to him on earth, the heaven of his own 
choosing. 

Strange lover of his land and of his people, he had preferred to see 
Jesus on earth rather than to have gone long since to see the Word 
through the quiet dimness of Abraham’s bosom. Was it not the loveli- 
est of mysteries to see those arms that were shaking and unsteady with 
long lapse of time, so fondly enfolding the ever-young eternity of God? 
Was it not enough for Simeon? As nightingales are said to have 
sung themselves to death, so Simeon dies, not of the sweet weariness of 
his long watching, but of the fulness of his contentment, of the satis- 
faction of his desires, of the very new youth of soul which the touch 
of the Eternal Child-had infused into his age; and, breaking forth into 
music which heaven itself might envy and could not surpass, he died 
with his world-soothing song upon his lips. 

There is a little world of such souls as Simeon and Anna within 
the Church. But it lies deep down, and its inmates are seldom brought 
to light, even by the honors of canonization. It is a subterranean world, 
the diamond mine of the Church, from whose caverns a stone of won- 
drous lustre is taken now and then, to feed our faith, to reveal to us 
the abundant though hidden operations of grace, and to comfort us 
when the world’s wickedness and our own depress us, by showing us 
that God has pastures of His own under our very feet, where His glory 
feeds without our seeing it. So that, as sight goes for little in the 
world of faith, in nothing does it go for less than in the seeming evil 
of the world. Everywhere evil is undermined by good. It is only that 
good is undermost; and this is one of the supernatural conditions of 
God’s presence. As much evil as we see, so much good or more, we 
know assuredly, lies under it, which, if not equal to the evil in extent, is 
far greater in weight and power and worth and substance. Evil makes 
more show, and thus has a look of victory; while good is daily out- 
witting evil by simulating defeat. 

We must never think of the Church without allowing largely for 
the extent of obscure piety, the sphere of hidden souls. We can form 
no intellectual judgment of the abundance of grace, of the number of 
the saved, or of the inward beauty of individual souls, which even in- 
tellectually is worth anything, unless we form our estimation in the 
light of prayer. 
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Charity is the truest truth, and the judgments of charity are large. 
The light of our own unsanctified judgment is at best but as moonlight 
in the world of faith, strangely distorting, grotesquely disfiguring 
everything. The light of prayer is as the beam of steadfast day... It 
alone lights up for us this heaven on earth, this precious region of ob- 
scure souls, in which God is always served. Faith has a sort of vision 
of its own, but there is no light in which it can distinguish its objects 
except the light of prayer. 


We must always keep our eyes fixed on this obscure world of 
hidden souls, that private, unsuspected stronghold of God’s glory upon 
earth, where so much of His treasure is laid up. Simeon and Anna 
are disclosures to us of that hidden world. They have a place, an 
office, and a power in the life of the Church which is not the less in- 
dispensable because it is also indefinable. This hidden world of souls 
reveals much to us of the character of God. We see with Simeon and 
Anna what long preparation God makes in the soul for what appears to 
be only a momentary manifestation. It shows of what deep import a 
brief transient mystery is when a novitiate of perhaps fourscore years 
is barely long enough to fit those for their part in it who are, after all, 
but accessories and incidents. If it be true to say that with God all 
ends are only means, so also is it true in a sense that all means with 
Him are ends, because He is present in those means. Thus these long 
lives of preparation for one momentary appearance on the stage of the 
world’s drama are, when we view them supernaturally, ends themselves, 
and each step of grace in the long career, each link of holiness in the 
vast chain, is itself a most sufficient end, because it holds in itself Him 
who is the only End. 

But this is not the way men judge of history. With them it is the 
wandering humanity which is made to confer importance on the ac- 
tors in the world’s theatre, and to confer in its proportion to the visible 
results between the actors and humanity. With God, it is His own 
glory which is the hidden center of all history; and it requires a special 
study, with a strong habit of faith and a steady light of prayer, to enable 
us to read history in His way. 


Besides this long preparation for a momentary and subordinate 
appearance in a Divine mystery, we must also observe how God often 
comes to men in their old age. They have lived for that which only 
comes when real life seems past. What a Divine meaning there is in 
all this!’ The significance of a whole life often comes uppermost only 
in the preparation for death. Our destiny only begins to be fulfilled 
after it appears to have been worked out. Who knows what he is in- 
tended for? What we have dreamed was our mission is of all things 
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the least likely to have been such; for missions are Divine things, and 
therefore generally hidden, and generally unconsciously fulfilled. .. 

Neither must we fail to note under what circumstances it is God’s 
habit to come to these hidden souls. The devotion of Simeon and Anna 
is eminently a devotion of prayer and church-frequenting. In other 
words, God often comes to holy souls, not so much in heroic actions, 
which are rather the soul’s leaping upward to God, but in the perform- 
ance of ordinary, habitual devotions, and the discharge of modest, un- 
obstrusive duties, made heroic by long perseverance and inward inten- 
sity. 

How much matter for thought is there in all these reflections, and 
in Divine things what is matter for thought is matter for practice also! 
This apparition of Simeon and Anna is the opening beneath our feet 
of an exquisite hidden world, a secret abyss of human hearts in which 
God loves to hide Himself, a world of rest and yet of power, a world 
which not only teaches us much, but consoles us also. 


(“Bethlehem” pp 186-192, with slight adaptations.) 


Home Virtues — Unworldliness 
he 


HE worldly lives that are led by many Catholics are a source of 
great and widespread evil. Instead of unworldly lives being shown 
forth as a shining example to all, worldly lives are led, and with the 
world, sin is very lightly thought of. True, the example of the un- 
worldly lives led by many of the faithful works great good for God 
and for the spread of His Kingdom. One may surely hope, moreover, 
that those who have chosen Jesus as their King and have enthroned 
Him as such in their homes are far from being worldlings. Still, even 
the best amongst us are inclined to be more or less infected with the 
spirit of worldliness. In the turmoil of daily life, with its rush and its 
struggle, its varied cares and its many interests, the things of this world 
are apt to sweep aside the things of God into a secondary place. This 
world and the things of this world, because they are seen and felt, and 
because they are present to us, tend to absorb and hold captive all our 
attention and our interest at the expense of Jesus and the things of 
Jesus. 
Many a soul is a Bethlehem so crowded with worldly concerns that 
there is no roonr in it for Him and His. Such a one may go on from 
day to day, so deeply and busily occupied and preoccupied with a 
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thousand and one things of this world’s affairs that Jesus is elbowed 
out, ignored, and given no place in daily thought or remembrance. 
It is well, certainly, for each one to have some worldly occupation. It 
is necessary, living as we do in the world. But it is not well and it is 
not necessary that such occupation should exclude other matters of far 
greater importance. A secular person may think it hard even unto 
moral impossibility to live in the world and yet remain unworldly. It 
may appear, at first sight, that its only outcome would be to make life 
dismal, dispiriting and deadly dull. The very opposite is the fact. 
Rightly understood and rightly balanced, unworldliness is an easier way 
of life than worldliness; and it gives to life real brightness, cheerfulness 
and true joy. For each one of us, this world is an influence for good or 
for evil. The principle of use and abuse directs that influence the one 
way or the other. The good of this world lies, not in our discarding 
temporal things altogether, but in using them just so far as they help 
us to God, and in rejecting them just so far as they hinder us from 
going to Him; in caring for the soul more than for the body; in remem- 
bering that heaven is more than earth and that eternity is long and time 
very short. 

The evil of this world lies in seeking the goods of this world as 
though they were the only things worth seeking for; in living for this 
world as though it were the only world. This world is God’s and we 
are His. All things in this world of His have been given us by Him, 
our Father, to help us on to Him. By our use of them we are to make 
of them a ladder to mount from earth to heaven. If otherwise used, 
instead of becoming rungs for our ladder they become stumbling-blocks 
for our downfall. Everything depends on the way in which each in- 
dividual treats the things that are put at his disposal in his own indi- 
vidual life—using what is helpful, avoiding what is harmful. 

How, one may ask, shall I know this? How strike the balance? 
There is no need to wonder. Conscience is ever ready with its warnings 
for every occasion. It is for each one to train it well by honest living, 
and to listen well whenever its low voice speaks. 

Families of the Sacred Heart, try to keep worldliness far from your 
hearts and far from your homes. Let there be room in both for Jesus. 
His place is first place, the place of honor. Give it to Him always by 
making Him more precious to you than all earthly things. 


Spiritual Vitamin for February 


O God, my love, possess and sanctify and fill my whole soul 
with Thyself. (St. Gertrude) 
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A Precious Joy Forever 
Six Marvels of Our Lord’s Presence in the Sacred Host* 


‘OD, who is love, reaches out, one might say, almost to the limits 
of His power, to show His love for us. In the precious and 
J beautiful gift of the Holy Eucharist, for example, He stretches, 
almost to the breaking point, the line of His Divine potentiality. 
‘Here are just a few of the marvels that you will find in the Blessed 
Sacrament: — 

A first marvel is the appearance of Christ’s Body in the Sacred 
Host while at the same time It remains in heaven. Christ is just as 
truly in the Host of your Communion as He is at the right hand of His 
Father. In heaven He is surrounded with royal splendor; in the Host 
His life is so imperceptible, so secret, that one is tempted to call it a 
living death. Yet it is the same living and glorious Christ, with this 
difference: in the Host there is concealed from us what is revealed to 
the Blessed in heaven. “A clear idea of this Mystery,” writes Father 
Faber, in his book, The Blessed Sacrament, “would increase love in 
your heart and deepen your spirit of adoration.” 

A second marvel is the presence of Christ’s adorable Soul together 
with His Body. It is in the Host with all Its holiness, with all Its 
natural and supernatural endowments. For, according to the Triden- 
tine Council, the words of Consecration—THIS Is MY BODY—affect di- 
rectly only the Body of Jesus. But since Our Lord’s Soul and Body 
now live a life that nothing can ever destroy, Divine power sees to it 
that both be present in the Sacred Host. This, then, is a new sign of 
love; and in the Eucharistic Mystery, love commands, directs, inspires 
everything; Divine power performs these many wonders only to satisfy 
the requirements of Christ’s infinite love for us. 





*Reprinted from “The Monstrance,” a monthly periodical published by 
the Blessed’ Sacrament Fathers, Chicago, Illinois. Translated from the French 
of Father Tesniere, S.S.S., by the Rev. Dosithe Berard, S.S.S. 
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A third marvelous thing—somewhat similar to the second—takes 
place when the Eternal Word, the Second Person of the Blessed Trinity, 
comes to dwell under the Sacred Species. As is well known, the Body of 
Jesus receives Its dignity and Its sanctifying power from the Hypostatic 
Union: from Its being made one with the Son of God. The Divine 
Word has united Himself forever to the Flesh of Jesus in such a close 
bond that where the Body of Christ is, there also is the Person of the 
Word. But as the Consecration at Mass affects-directly only the Body 
of Jesus, it is only by a special act that the Word becomes present in 
the Host at the same time as the Body. “Furthermore,” says Father 
Faber, “God the Father and the Holy Spirit are also present by reason 
of their inseparable union with the Word.” 

A fourth wonder consists in the immaterial and truly spiritual 
manner in which the Body of Jesus exists in the Host, with all its cor- 
poral qualities. It belongs to spiritual substances—to the soul, for ex- 
ample—to be unextended, to be without parts, without quantity, and, 
consequently, indivisible and present whole and entire in each and 
every part of the matter they animate. Corporeal substances, on the 
other hand, such as our bodies, are composed of parts, each of which 
occupies a distinct place. Now, the Body of Jesus in the Sacred Host 
enjoys the privilege of spiritual substances. It is a true body; never- 
theless, it is concentrated, like a spirit, in one indivisible point, and at 
the same time extended throughout the species without any break in 
its continuity. Just as our soul is whole and entire in our head, in our 
heart, in every part of our body, so is the Body of Jesus whole and en- 
tire in the Sacred Host, and whole and entire in every part of It. 
“This,” says Father Faber, “is perhaps the most stupendous prodigy: 
that a thing extended by parts should exist spiritually and without ex- 
tension; and that when the substance and the existence are both cor- 
poreal, the manner of being should nevertheless be spiritual.” 

A fifth manifestation of Divine power is the multiplication of the 
Eucharistic Body of Jesus, that is to say, the privilege It has of being 
multiplied indefinitely. Divide a Consecrated Host into as many parts 
as you wish: Jesus remains corporally and completely in each of Its 
parts. Let a priest consecrate twenty or a thousand Hosts, and the 
Body of Jesus will be present in each and every one of them. His Body 
and Blood, His Soul and His Divinity will be there, giving life to these 
Hosts and divinizing all those who receive them devoutly! 

There is a sixth marvel, one of love rather than power, showing 
that Christ’s love—like every other love—will do anything and every- 
thing to reach out to the object of its desire. It consists in the lavish- 
ness with which God gives the priceless power of consecrating the Eu- 
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charist. He gives it not to the Supreme Pontiff alone, not to the Bishops 
alone, but to all priests. And the power is given them for every single 
day of their lives, from the day of their Ordination until decrepit old 
age prevents them from going up to the altar. God does not even 
exact a pure and holy life for the exercise of that power: a blasphemer, 
a schismatic, an apostate, provided his ordination is valid, retains the 
power he has received. 

Men may turn away from Him, but Christ still wants to live near 
us, in us. The adorable Sacrifice of the Mass must be within reach 
of every one of us, and Holy Communion as free as the air we breathe. 

Here we have a few of the marvels that make up the Eucharistic 
Mystery. Each is like the scintillating facet of a diamond, making of 
the Blessed Sacrament a thing of dazzling beauty and a precious joy 
forever. When we kneel before Our Lord in the monstrance, or at the 
Communion Table, we should then cry out with the Prophet-King 
David: — “You, O Lord, and none but You, can work such marvels!” 


Words of Wisdom 


priest who died some years ago left this memorandum: “I always 

remember the wise words of Sister M. Cecilia, the great Musician 
of the Order of Mercy, who said to me: 

“Father, when ill, remember that illness is just as much a part of 
life as health and vigor. In music we have ‘rests’ sometimes of eight 
beats, during which there must not be heard the sound of any voice 
or instrument; otherwise the beauty and harmony of the whole would 
be spoiled and mutilated. So in illness, accept it! Keep still and 
uncomplaining. Leave it to the great Conductor, Almighty God! He 
will have you live and work again at the right moment.” 


If upon the wings of sorrow, 
Hearts find God, and love and peace, 
If our pain can draw us closer 
To a joy that will not cease— 
Let us bow our hearts to sorrow, 
Let us reach out arms to pain, 
So God’s tenderness will stay us 
Through life’s wild, weird hurricane! 





In the world as it is today, the Catholic Press has become 
a necessity rather than a luxury or a good work worthy of 
our dutiful support. 


4 
ee ee 


%& Bernard Cardinal Griffin 
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Saint of the Eager Heart 


oye 


/-T\ HERE was silence in the judgment hall of the Emperor as the 
aged white-haired man was led roughly to the raised platform 
where Trajan sat, amusing himself at dicing with one of his 
courtiers. Something like pity showed on more than one of the 

hard pagan faces of the officers and guards as they watched the calm 

dignity with which the prisoner stood before the dais, making no effort 

to release himself from the soldiers. The Emperor glanced up and im- 

mediately ceased his dicing. He leaned forward, staring intently at the 

stranger. 

“You are Ignatius, Bishop of Antioch?” he demanded. The aged 
prisoner nodded assent and the Emperor went on indignantly: “And 
you dare to trangress my commands and persuade others to perish, 
wicked demon?” “No one calls Theophorus a wicked demon,” the 
Bishop answered.’ “Who is Theophorus?” was the immediate question. 
“He who carries Christ in his breast,” Ignatius answered. Trajan 
smiled arrogantly: “And do we not seem to you to carry the gods in 
our breast, who have helped us to triumph so gloriously against our 
enemies here in Asia Minor?” 

With surprising force the old Bishop’s voice rang through the great 
hall, so that the most distant courtiers heard and turned to look: “You 
err in calling gods those who are no more than devils, for there is only 
one God who made heaven and earth, and one Jesus Christ, His Son, 
into whose kingdom I earnestly desire to be admitted!” Furious, the 
Emperor exclaimed: “You mean Him that was crucified under Pontius 
Pilate?” The smile on the Bishop's face was like sunlight in the 
darkening room: “The very same.” he replied quietly, “who by His 
death has crucified sin with its author, who overcame the malice of the 
devils, and has enabled those who carry Him in their hearts to trample 
on them.” 

Trajan sneered: “Do you carry Christ within you?” Absolute 
certainty shone on the aged Bishop’s face: “Yes,” he answered confi- 
dently, “for it is written: ‘I will dwell and walk in them.’ ” 

But the Emperor had heard enough; leaping to his feet he shouted 
to the guards: “It is our will that Ignatius, who says he carries the 
crucified Man within himself, be bound and conducted to Rome to be 
devoured there by wild beasts for the entertainment of the people.” 


In the hushed silence which followed the sentence, only one voice 
was heard. It was that of the prisoner, and his words made the cour- 
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tiers and soldiers turn uneasily to one another. For there was no fear, 
no horror, no trembling in his words; instead, they carried through 
the hall with a kind of triumph; they were a song, a thanksgiving for 
victory, not a lament: “I thank Thee, O Lord, for honoring me with 
this token of perfect love!” And deep in their hearts these pagans 
wondered how such men could be defeated if death for them was gain, 
not loss? 


Thus was Ignatius, third Bishop of Antioch, condemned to mar- 
tyrdom for the sake of Jesus Christ. If the ancient legend be true, 
which claims that this same venerable old man was the child Christ 
once took in his arms and blessed, then it is easy to see his heroism as 
the result of the touch of those all-holy Hands. However this may be, 
we do know with certainty that Ignatius was born in Syria, converted 
by the Apostles, and became one of the intimate disciples of St. John 
the Evangelist. He may have been consecrated Bishop of Antioch by 
St. Peter himself, for he followed Evodius as successor to the Prince of 
the Apostles in this important See. 

For forty years, Ignatius served his flock as Bishop with a zeal and 
devotion that have seldom been equaled. He is said by several early 
Christian writers to have been an ideal pastor in an age when the malice 
of the pagan world was a constant danger to every member of the 
Christian community. Such times require men of unflinching courage 
and the secret of this courage in St. Ignatius was his own eager desire 
to suffer and die for Christ. This to him was a goal to be sought after, 
not a terror to be avoided. Like the prophet Daniel, Ignatius was a 
man of desire, and there was nothing his eager, impetuous nature de- 
sired more than that supreme proof of love for the Savior which is 
martyrdom. During the short persecution under Domitian, the Bishop 
defended his people with prayer and preaching, but for himself he 
merely feared that he had been found an unworthy heir of the Apostles, 
since he was not called upon to die for his Master. 


Then came the persecution of Trajan, and, as we have seen, this 
time the Saint’s wish was not denied him. Condemned to a terrible 
death, his one fear was that the powerful prayer of his own flock, who 
dearly loved their Bishop, and that of the Christians at Rome, would 
somehow prevent his death, and he begged them not to interfere, but 
to allow him to consummate his sacrifice. In the keeping of a fierce 
band of soldiers, whose cruelty and harshness made him call them his 
“ten leopards,” the aged Bishop set out in chains on the long journey. 
Part of the way was overland through Asia Minor. Never free from 
his chains, nor from the barbarism of his guards, Ignatius passed 
through Laodicea, Philadelphia, Sardis and Smyrna. Everywhere his 
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coming caused a sensation and was celebrated as a kind of triumph by 
the Christians of these places, who understood the eternal glory of the 
martyrdom toward which he journeyed. At Smyrna, his old friend, 
St. Polycarp, then Bishop of that city, and himself also a former dis- 
ciple of St. John, visited and congratulated him on such a destiny. 























St. Ignatius offers himself for Martyrdom as the Wheat of Christ. if 


Everywhere, by his words and example, Ignatius encouraged and ex- 
horted the faithful to a life lived bravely and worthily for Christ. 

It was on this long and difficult journey that the Bishop composed 
those letters which are a precious legacy to us today, not only because 
of their fervor and literary power, but because they give us first-hand | 
evidence, from an early age, of the continuity and identity of all the 
fundamental doctrines of the Catholic Faith. These letters are full of 
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fire and beauty, each sentence replete with deep meaning, revealing 
the great heart of the martyr, his broad charity, his humility, his com- 
passion, and his surpassing desire that all men come to the same love 
of God which was consuming himself. 

Among them are these lines to the Christians at Rome, begging 
them to let him die for Christ and not to prevent what he most longed 
for: “I fear your charity lest it prejudice me, for it will be difficult for 
me to attain unto God if you spare me. A greater kindness you can- 
not do me than to suffer me to be sacrificed unto God, whilst the altar 
is now ready... that you may give thanks that God has vouchsafed to 
bring me, from the East unto the West, to pass out of this world unto 
Him. Only pray for me that God may give me both inward and out- 
ward strength, that I may not only say, but do, that I may not only 
be called a Christian, but found one.” 

When they landed near Rome, great crowds of Christians came to 
meet them, happy to welcome the Saint, but grieving that they were so 
soon to lose him by so terrible a death. The soldiers hastened on; soon 
the public shows would be over, and Ignatius was to form part of the 
spectacle; they must not arrive too late. On reaching the city, they led 
him at once to the amphitheater. Hearing the lions roar, the Saint 
cried out: “I am the wheat of the Lord; I must be ground by the teeth 
of wild beasts to be made the pure bread of Christ.” Two fierce lions 
were let out. They rushed upon Ignatius and instantly devoured him, 
leaving nothing of his body, but the larger bones. It was the 20th of 
December, in the year 107. His feast is kept on February Ist. 


Such was the life and death of Ignatius, Bishop and Martyr of 
long ago. Yet his spirit did not die. It lives on today in the many 
martyrs of our own time, who with a like courage give their lives for 
the sake of Christ. His faith lives on, too, and his love, which would 
endure anything rather than lose the God to whom he clung with all 
the force of his ardent nature. In his last letter to the Roman Chris- 
tians, we have a legacy of courage and love which will inspire the hearts 
of Catholics to the end of time. It is a cry of victory from the soul of 
one who knew that to die for Christ was to reign forever in His eternal 
kingdom. “Let me be the food of wild beasts, whereby I may attain 
unto God. I am the wheat of God, and I am to be ground by the teeth 
of wild beasts, that I may be found the pure bread of Christ... I have 
no desire after anything visible or invisible, but that I may attain unto 
Jesus Christ. Let fire or the cross, or the concourse of wild beasts, let 
cutting or tearing of the flesh, let breaking of bones and tearing of 
limbs, let the shattering in pieces of my whole body and all the wicked 
torments of the devil come upon me, so I may but attain to Jesus 
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Christ. All the compass of the earth and the kingdoms of this world 
will profit me nothing. It is better for me to die for the sake of Christ 
than to rule unto the ends of the earth. Him I seek who died for me; 
Him I desire who rose again for us. Though I am alive at the writing 
of this, yet I desire to die. My love is crucified. The fire that is with- 
in me does not crave any water, but being alive and springing within, 
says: Come to the Father! I desire the bread of God which is the 
Flesh of Jesus Christ, and for drink, His Blood which is incorruptible 
charity.” 





NOT LONG AGO we received from one of our readers a check for 
$100.00 with this notation: ‘‘The enclosed is being sent in the name of 
my brother N. who died suddenly a short time ago. Among his things 
was a ring, in which he had inserted a clipping from ‘Tabernacle and 
Purgatory,’ recommending that people remember your convent in their 
will. Evidently he intended to give you this ring, so I am enclosing 
a check representing its monetary value. Please remember my brother 
in your prayers.” 


Death often comes suddenly and unawares, and how fortunate 
those who have all their affairs in order! Do not put off making your 
will—tomorrow may be too late! And do not forget to include in your 
charity—‘‘the Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, 
Missouri, a corporation organized and existing under the laws of the 
State of Missouri.’’ May God bless you! 








(Continued from page 290). 


The College of the Apostles is represented by St. Matthias (24th). 
He was among the first disciples of Our Lord, and elected an Apostle 
to succeed Judas Iscariot after the Ascension. He labored in Ethiopia, 
where he was crucified. 

Feb. 27th is devoted to the memory of St. Gabriel of the Dolorous 
Mother, a member of the Passionist Order, who died at the early age 
of twenty-three, having attained a high degree of sanctity through 
heroic self-denial, humility and devotion to the Passion of Christ and 
the Sorrows of Mary. Patron of youth, especially of young religious. 

Eminent among the Benedictine feasts of the year, but of minor 
rank in the Roman calendar, is the feast of St. Scholastica, Virgin, 
(10th), twin-sister of St. Benedict, and first Benedictine nun. Benedic- 
tine Nuns, who regard St. Scholastica as their mother and foundress, 
solemnize the feast with an Octave. Another Benedictine saint is St. 
Walburga, Abbess, who aided her uncle, St. Boniface, and her brothers, 
St. Willibald and St. Wunibald, in their missionary labors for the con- 
version of Germany (25th). 
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Purgatory and Extreme Unction 


ope 


NE of the convictions of Catholics which seems quite general, 
but which is not entirely according to the mind of the Church, 
is the belief that purgatory is inevitable for most people, and 
that only the so-called “saints” go straight to heaven. This 

conviction probably is due to the realization that “in many things we 
all offend,” and hence it is very likely that when death comes there will 
be a considerable reckoning to be made and a considerable debt to be 
cancelled before the last farthing is paid. Even great saints have asked 
for prayers after death, and it is a common practice, approved and en- 
couraged by the Church, to pray for all the deceased, no matter how 
holy their lives may have appeared, because we can never know with 
absolute certainty what the judgment of God has been. And so there 
is a persuasion that purgatory is practically inevitable. 


Now, this opinion can and does have harmful effects, for it is not 
only possible for the ordinary Catholic to ‘prepare himself for death so 
that he may go straight to heaven, but it is quite probable that many 
actually do obtain this grace. It is certain, at least, that the present 
attitude of the faithful towards purgatory is quite different from that 
of the early centuries, and this is due, in great part, to Protestantism 
and Jansenism. The faithful of the ancient Church believed with 
greater hope and joy and confidence in the goodness and mercy of 
God, and in the efficacy of the merits of Christ’s redeeming and sanc- 
tifying grace channeled to souls in such abundance through: the sacra- 
ments. Hence, they met death with a great confidence in the infinite 
love and mercy of Christ. This confidence was based on the power 
of prayer, good works, and the sacraments, but especially on that sac- 
rament which Jesus gave to the Church for the very purpose of prepar- 
ing souls for the strict account to be rendered after death, the Sacra- 
ment of Extreme Unction. 


The prayers used in the administration of Extreme Unction from 
the eighth to the eleventh century clearly indicate that people ‘in those 
days considered it to be a sacrament which would restore to the*soul 
the same purity and innocence that Baptism gives. Hence, they could 
scarcely have believed, as we seem to, that purgatory is practically 
unavoidable. If we consider the purpose of Extreme Unction, we can 
easily understand how reasonable was the confidence of the early 
Christians that ordinarily those who received ‘this Sacrament with 
proper dispositions would escape the pains of purgatory. 
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Extreme Unction restores the soul to perfect health by freeing it 
from all guilt of sin, all punishment due to sin, and the spiritual languor 
left by sin, as well as from the fear of death, and it may even restore 
bodily health. At each anointing of the individual senses, the priest 
prays: “Through this holy unction, and of His most tender mercy, may 
the Lord pardon whatever sins thou hast committed by sight (by hear- 
ing, by smell, by taste and speech, by touch, and by thy steps). Amen.” 
The wonderful effects of the Sacrament are stated in the prayer which 
the priest recites after the anointing of the senses, and which reads: 
“OQ Lord God, who hast spoken by Thine Apostle James, saying, ‘Is any 
man sick among you? Let him bring in the priests of the Church, and 
let them pray over him, anointing him with oil in the Name of the 
Lord: and the prayer of faith shall save the sick man; and the Lord 
shall raise him up; and if he be in sins, they shall be forgiven him, 
cure, we beseech Thee, O our blessed Redeemer, by the grace of the 
Holy Ghost, the ailments of this sick person; heal his wounds, and 
forgive his sins; drive out from him all pains of body and mind, and 
mercifully restore him to full health, both inwardly and outwardly; 
that, having recovered, by the help of Thy loving-kindness, he may be 
enabled to return to his former duties. Who with the Father and the 
Holy Ghost, livest and reignest, God, world without end. Amen.” 


The main purpose of the Sacrament of Extreme Unction, accord- 
ing to the will of Christ, is to prepare the dying Christian for a happy 
and immediate passage to heaven. And so, to maintain that it very 
rarely happens that a soul goes immediately to heaven is to accuse 
Christ, who is Infinite Wisdom, of having chosen a very inadequate 
means of: attaining the purpose He had in view. 


The ancient Fathers of the Church clearly stated this doctrine, that 
the purpose of Extreme Unction is to prepare souls for immediate en- 
trance into glory. It is also clearly brought out by some of the an- 
cient prayers of the Church. A great number of theologians approve 
and teach this consoling doctrine. Let us listen to a few of the most 
eminent and well-known, themselves saints. St. Albert the Great says: 
“To remove the remains of sin in so far.as they might hinder the im- 
mediate flight of the soul to heaven, is the substantial effect of Ex- 
treme Unction.” St. Bonaventure: “It is the Sacrament of those depart- 
ing this life, preparing and disposing them to perfect health” (of soul). 
St. Thomas Aquinas, popularly called “the Prince of Theologians,” 
makes this positive assertion: “This Sacrament prepares man for glory 
immediately.” Duns Scotus, not yet canonized, but who will be no 
doubt in the not distant future, upholds the same view and says that 
the effect of this Sacrament is “the restoration of perfect innocence 
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by a total remission of all venial sins.” Pope Innocent V affirms: “The 
effect of Extreme Unction is twofold: the health of the soul and the 
health of the body. Not just any kind of spiritual health... but that 
final and perfect health which disposes the soul for immediate glory.” 

The great theologians of our own day also hold and teach this 
doctrine, and with such an imposing array of authorities it is certainly 
a solidly probable opinion which may be safely held, even though the 
Church has not made an official declaration ex Cathedra. 

Now, the important part for the dying Christian is to strive to have 
the necessary dispositions in order to obtain the full effects or the entire 
fruit of the Sacrament. How does he go about disposing himself? 
First, he receives the Last Sacraments while he is still fully conscious 
and able to co-operate with all the powers of his soul. He makes a 
good confession, endeavoring to have perfect contrition for the sins of 
his whole life. He receives Extreme Unction with reverence and confi- 
dence, then Holy Communion as Viaticum, with fervor and love. All 
this offers sufficient basis for the complete operation of the Sacrament. 

An authority on Extreme Unction thus sums up the necessary dis- 
positions required for receiving its full fruit: “They secure the entire 
fruit of the anointing, who, while they are still conscious, receive the 
Sacrament with reverence and devotion, and co-operate fully with the 
graces thereof.” Extreme Unction itself has the power to produce the 
requisite dispositions. 

Extreme Unction is a “Sacrament of Confidence,” and yet if one 
were to classify the various sacraments, undoubtedly the title “most 
feared” would have to be given to Extreme Unction. The reason is 
that today the faithful often take the attitude that “calling the priest” 
to give the last rites is a sure prelude to death. And yet in the mind 
of God it is intended as one of His greatest mercies to prepare the soul 
and make it at once fit to receive its final and great reward: HEAVEN. 

An appreciation of this sacrament will prevent anyone from hesi- 
tating to ask for it, and will not permit those responsible for calling 
the priest to defer doing so until it is too late for the dying person to 
procure the great graces inherent in the sacred rite. The Council of 
Trent insists that the effect of Extreme Unction is “the grace of the 
Holy Ghost, whose unction blots out sins, if any remain te be expiated, 
and the consequences of sins, and alleviates and strengthens the soul 
of the sick person.” Death, therefore, need hold no fears for the dying 
person who has received the Sacrament of Extreme Unetion fervently 
and validly, for it is but the passageway, dark though it be, to ever- 
lasting joy and eternal glory with Him who is Eternal Life, and has 
come that we might have this Life in abundance. 
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Saint Scholastica —— 
Dove of the Cloister 


<— 


\ OD, in His infinite wisdom, says Dom Gueranger, gave to St. 
Benedict a faithful co-operatrix in his sister, St. Scholastica. 
She was of such angelic sweetness of character that she could 
be a sort of counterpoise to her brother, whose vocation, as the 
legislator of monastic life, needed a certain dignity of grave and stern 
resolve. We continually meet with these contrasts in the lives of the 
saints. They show us that there is a link of which flesh and blood 
know nothing, a _ link 
which binds two souls to- 
gether, gives them power, 
harmonizes their differ- 
erences of character, and 
renders each complete. 
Thus it is in heaven with 
the several hierarchies of 
the angels. A mutual 
love, which is founded on 
God Himself, unites them 
together, and makes them 
live in the eternal happi- 
ness of tenderest brotherly 
affection. 

Scholastica’s earthly pil- 
grimage was not a short 
one, yet it has left us but 
the history of the storm 
evoked by her prayers 
when St. Benedict was re- 
luctant to grant her desire 
that he remain throughout 
the night with her to con- 
tinue their colloquy on heavenly things; together with his vision, three 
days later, of her soul taking its flight to heaven as a dove. We have 
to thank St. Gregory the Great for even this much, and yet so admirable 
is the portrait he draws in his own vivid style, that we seem to under- 
stand the whole character of St. Scholastica: her earnest simplicity; her 
childlike eagerness for what was worth desiring; an affectionate and 
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unshaken confidence in God; a winning persuasiveness, where there 
was opposition to God’s will, which, when it met such an opponent as 
Benedict, called on God to interpose, and gained its cause. 


But how, we ask, is it that Scholastica, the humble, retiring nun, 
possessed that daring which could make her resist the will of her 
brother, whom she revered as her master and guide? What was it that 
told her that her prayer was not a rash one, and that what she asked 
was a higher good than Benedict’s unflinching fidelity to the Rule he 
had written, and which it was his duty to teach by his own observance 
of it? Let us hear St. Gregory’s answer: “It is not to be wondered at 
that the sister, who wished to prolong her brother’s stay, should have 
prevailed over him, for it happened that, whereas she had the stronger 
love of God, she had the stronger power.”—“If you abide in My love, 
you shall ask what you will and it shall be given unto you.” 


The present season is appropriate for the beautiful lesson of fra- 
ternal charity taught us by St. Scholastica. Her example should excite 
us to the love of our neighbor, that love for which God bids us labor, 
for He insists on union of heart between all who are intent on giving 
Him undivided service—a union which prepares us for His grand 
Banquet where we are all to feast on Him, the Divine Victim of Love. 


TWIN BOOKLETS to Double Your Enjoyment 


OULDN’T you like to know more about two people who lived 

at a time like ours when trouble and war hovered on the hori- 
zon, yet who made the darkness around them light with the radiance 
of their joyous love of God? These two were brother and sister. What 
is more, they were twins! Yes, they were St. Benedict, the founder 
of the Monks of the West and his twin sister, St. Scholastica. Each 
gave up home and wealth to follow the poor Christ and each founded a 
great Religious family which still thrives today—the Benedictine 
monks and nuns, who claim the saints as spiritual father and mother 
respectively. St. Benedict’s life was filled with wonders, while St. 
Scholastica’s was spent quietly in her convent; yet at her prayer God 
sent even a terrifying thunderstorm so that her simple wish to have 
her brother continue speaking of Him might be granted. Let these 
two great-hearted saints teach you how to love God more and serve 
Him better. 

St. Benedict, the Beloved of God — 15¢ 


In the Footsteps of St. Scholastica — 15¢ 
Order from: 
Benedictine Conveht of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Teaching Little Ones the Spirit of Sacrifice 
_— 


OW can one teach small children the spirit of sacrifice through 
extra duties in the home when the neighbor’s children have no 
small duties and so the children look on work as an imposition? 


The mother of a large family gives this advice: Tell them it is too 
bad other children do not-understand what real value work has. Teach 
them that each task they perform, with a right intention, has actual 
merit, and that they have the privilege of giving to God, in their work, 
a gift which is their own to Him and which will give Him a special 
delight. Tell them that work is the same as prayer, and can be offered 
to God just as their prayers are offered; that it can buy Heaven not only 
for them some day, but also for others. 

Teach them to say, before beginning each little duty, “All for Thee, 
O Sacred Heart of Jesus.” 

Explain that the world is full of poor, lost people who do not know 
about God, and who do not love Him, but whom God wants with all 
His Divine Heart. Explain that all of us in the world have a great 
responsibility to help bring souls to God, and we don’t have to wait to 
grow up to do it. We can go about the work of winning souls for God 
no matter how little we are. And explain how especially dear to God 
are the children, and how He treasures their offerings above all the 
others. 

Tell them that perhaps there is a little child somewhere who wants 
to know about God but there is no one to teach him. Maybe making 
the beds this morning, or washing the dishes, or dusting, or raking the 
leaves, if it is offered up for this little child, will be all that is needed 
to bring someone to teach him, and baptize him. Fix his eyes on some 
far-off land that will touch the imagination of the child. Set him about 
the morning chores with the conviction that he can help bring comfort 
to this specific child if he will do these chores for his sake. 

Sacrifice is a cold word to a child, but giving is fun, exciting. 
The imagination is kindled and the sense of responsibility responds 
readily when he feels someone, somewhere is depending this very day 
on his work, his prayer, and that God is waiting for him to give it. 
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The Spiritual Mission of 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


ane 


EBRUARY has become, by custom, Catholic Press Month—a 
month in which Catholic publishers renew their efforts to make 
their books, papers and magazines better read, better under- 
stood, better appreciated, and better circulated. This is done, 

not from mercenary motives, but in an effort to fulfil more perfectly 
the role which the Catholic Press is expected to play in the Church’s 
mission of saving and sanctifying souls. Our times call for such action 
in a most compelling way. In fact, the Holy Father and the Bishops 
of the Church look to Catholic publishers to take a leading part in the 
fight to save our Catholic people from the deadly influence of the im- 
moral and atheistic teachings now being propagated so profusely 
through so many channels. 

February is also, providentially, the month of the Holy Family, 
dedicated to the renewal and revival of Christian family life. These 
two objectives go hand in hand, for the Catholic Press has an impor- 
tant part to play in the education and sanctification of the Christian 
family, and the Christian family, in turn, is the mainstay of the Catho- 
lic Press. 

We cannot close our eyes to the fact that, through the agency of a 
most powerful press (and in many other ways) an insidious campaign 
is being carried on which threatens to destroy our most cherished in- 
stitutions. The family, the home, the religious school, and the Church 
itself, are the targets at which the well-aimed shafts of the enemy are 
directed. But above all, it is the family which they seek to undermine, 
knowing well that the family is the bulwark of the Church and the 
State, and the foundation of Christian society. To defeat their pur- 
pose, there must be a strong contrary force to uphold and strengthen 
the faith of Christian families, to instruct them in the Church’s teach- 
ings, to urge them to the conscientious observance of the Command- 
ments and the practice of virtue. They must be guided in the discern- 
ment of right and wrong, of good and evil, and enabled to form a cor- 
rect judgment in the many questions which confront them day by day. 

Here the Catholic Press plays an important part. Perhaps it would 
be an exaggeration to say that most of our good Catholic families are 
good because of the excellent Catholic magazines, newspapers and peri- 
odicals that are read and studied in their homes. But it is certainly no 
exaggeration to say that these families are far better because of the 
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Catholic Press. Their knowledge of their religion is far deeper, their 
instinct for things Catholic far keener and their constancy in their 
Faith far more stable because of the instruction, the moral evaluations, 
and the constant inspiration derived from their Catholic reading. For 
this reason, the Catholic Press selected as its motto for Catholic Press 
Month, “The Catholic Press Helps Good Families Grow Better.” 

The President of the Catholic Press Association, who is at the same 
time a priest-editor, made these personal observations: “Show me a 
home that has produced priests, religious brothers and sisters, and I 
will show you a home that was blessed with Catholic. books, news- 
papers, magazines, periodicals and pamphlets. Show me well-instructed 
Catholic lay leaders and I will show you mothers and fathers who are 
fulfilling their obligation of truly educating their children by telling 
them the story of the Church as it can only be found in the Catholic 
Press. Show me a virile Catholic home and I will show you one that 
is built on solid Catholic reading. From the home, Catholic reading 
will influence your parish, your neighborhood, your community, your 
office and your factory. But if the Catholic Press is not in your home, 
your Catholic influence will be nil. 

“Today, as always, we need living Catholic families; they are 
living only if enlivened by faith. This spiritual life can only be con- 
stantly replenished by spiritual reading. The real Catholic family 
knows the daily story of the Church, is inspired to greater spiritual 
perfection, learns the true meaning of religion through the pages and 
the inspiration and the instruction of the Catholic Press. Put God 
back into your families and the Catholic Press will be there, because 
that is the only way that God truly stays there. It tells His story. It 
is His Vicar’s voice. Your family will be better with Catholic books, 
magazines, newspapers and periodicals because this is the purpose of 
the Catholic Press, to ‘make good Catholic families better.’ ” 


The Role of “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


As a small but powerful organ of the Catholic Press, dedicated to 
the upbuilding of Catholic faith and morals, “Tabernacle and Purga- 
tory” has, for nearly fifty years, striven to supply good, wholesome 
reading and to cultivate a true Catholic spirit in its readers by lifting 
their minds above the perishable things of earth to the everlasting jovs 
and blessings of eternity, which are the reward of sincere and con- 
scientious observance of God’s Commandments. 

But its influence would be ever so much greater and far-reaching 
if its readership were extended. For no Catholic paper or magazine, 
however excellent, can exert a beneficial and widespread influence un- 
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less it is read attentively, intelligently and regularly by a wide circle 
of readers. Here we depend upon and earnestly solicit the help of our 
kind subscribers. 

We realize that there are many and powerful “rivals” in the field 
of Catholic publications. There are so many instructive, edifying and 
entertaining magazines that it is hard for Catholics to choose among 
them. Then, too, radio and television have in large measure usurped 
the place of reading in the family circle, so that there seems to be 
little time or inclination for reading, especially of a serious nature. 
This is most regrettable, for it will lead to shallowness of mind and 
ignorance of many things which are essential, if not to a lessening of 
religious fervor and even loss of faith. 

Because of its unique character of being devoted entirely to 
spiritual things, “Tabernacle and Purgatory” has a special appeal for 
devout Catholics. We know there are many others who would relish 
and appreciate it, if they only knew of its existence. This statement is 
borne out by many testimonials: 

“Last month a friend gave me some books to read, and among 
them were some “Tabernacle and Purgatory’ magazines. After read-- 
ing them, I decided to subscribe for it for three years, to make sure I 
will never be without it. I feel like I have found a new friend!” — “I 
have just finished reading the “Tabernacle and Purgatory’ magazine, 
and enjoyed it very much. Its sender has done me a great favor, as I 
had never heard of the book before. Now I would like to receive it 
every month.” — “I received the monthly edition of “Tabernacle and 
Purgatory’ for the first time. I never knew such a wonderful maga- 
zine was in circulation. I would like to welcome it into my home each 
month.” — “I had never heard of your magazine until I received the 
first copy a year ago. Someone very kindly sent me a year’s sub- 
scription. I never have been able to find out who it was, so I cannot 
thank them for it. It seems to be an answer to my daily prayer, be- 
cause I have never found a magazine so instructive and pleasant to 
read. Although my reading time is very limited, I always find time to 
read every word in “Tabernacle and Purgatory.” — “Since it was 
my good fortune to run across this magazine through a good Catholic 
friend of mine recently, I must confess that it was the only religious 
magazine that ever did captivate my mind so completely, leaving me 
with a greater and better understanding of Holy Mother Church 
through the liturgical year.” — “I would not be without this magazine, 
as it buoys me up. ‘Spiritual vitamins’ is correct. My sister sent me 
a copy one day, and it changed my whole life’s outlook.” — “I hap- 
pened to pick up a copy of your magazine in our church vestibule. 
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Believe me, I was delighted with its contents. Of the many magazines 
published, this one is different. It seems to fill a long-felt want.” 

So, with the assurance that every new subscription will be deeply 
and sincerely appreciated, we look forward to a substantial increase 
during Catholic Press Month. 


As a PREMIUM for each NEW subscription during February, we 
offer a choice of: 1) A SCHEYERN CROSS—a small replica of a relic 
of the True Cross preserved in Scheyern, Germany, to which it has been 
applied. (An explanatory leaflet accompanies each cross.) 2) A 
JUBILEE MEDAL of ST. BENEDICT (with explanatory leaflet). Or 
3) A packet of 10 assorted LEAFLETS. 

Kindly state which premium is desired, and to whom it should 
be sent. 


Little “Auxiliaries” to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
he 
LTHOUGH “Tabernacle and Purgatory” is the only periodical 


issuing from our Press, it is by no means the only publication. 
It has, so to say, many little “auxiliaries” which help to spread 
the consoling and beautiful doctrines and practices of our holy 
Faith. These are our BENEDICTINE BOOKLETS (some 75 in num- 
ber), the titles of which are listed on the back cover of this issue. 
Like “Tabernacle and Purgatory,” these booklets find their way 
to practically every English-speaking section of the globe, so that they 
embrace the whole world in their apostolate. Several of them have been 
translated into foreign languages—Spanish, and some African and 
Indian dialects—and a few have been transcribed in Braille. 
Sheafs of letters on file attest the benefits that have been derived 
from their reading. We give here just two, selected at random, both 
of which happen to be from young men. 


“Your booklets are so precious, there just never seems to be an 
end to wanting to read them and to extend them to others. Each 
booklet is a treasure in itself, and after reading each one I come closer 
to God. Words are just not enough to describe their value.”’ 


“T have been enjoying your little booklets for about the past six 
years, and they are excellent. They contain a wealth of Catholic 
Truths. I often wondered how you could put out such attractive pam- 
phiets for 10¢. In your letter when you said the price would be raised 
to 15¢ I was pleased, and I am sure many others felt the same as I 
did, because they are well worth the price. They contain such ex- 
cellent reading, especially when one thinks for an instant of the harm 
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being done today by the distribution of such vile literature as is on 
sale in drugstores, at cigarette counters, at newsstands, etc.—books 
glorifying crime, adultery, Hollywood scandals... If only people could 
get your pamphlets! How much happier they would be! They would 
bring them closer to God and Our Blessed Lady, and would help many 
souls who are not of the True Faith to become converts to our holy 
Religion. I am also a subscriber to ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.’ It 
is excellent. Will be renewing my subscription when it runs out. 

“T probably sound like sixty, Sisters, but I am only twenty-seven, 
and I like your booklets very much. They bring me so much closer 
to my God, to my Brother Jesus, and my holy Mother Mary.” 


Needless to say, these booklets are an excellent antidote to the soul- 
poisoning “trash” that is being dispensed in such quantities and in so 
many places. Better, they are a preventive to such harmful reading, 
for one who cultivates a taste for wholesome reading of this kind will 
have no taste for the sensational, demoralizing and faith-destroying 
products of a godless press. 

There are many calls for Catholic Action among the laity in our 
days. You can perform a real work of Catholic Action by distributing 
good booklets—leaving a copy here and there in some public place; 
handing one to a person in need of encouragement or instruction, or 
to someone who cannot afford to buy them; or making a present of one 
or more on some appropriate occasion. Inspirations will come when 
you once start this practice. How about Catholic Press Month for 
making a start? But of course you will want to read them YOURSELF, 
first of all—for charity begins at home! 


One Way of Doing... 


LIVE in a small parish,’’ writes a lady from New York, ‘‘in which 
the majority of people are below average in the income-bracket, 
and who find it a little difficult to purchase booklets of the nature you 
publish. However, in consideration of my devotion to the Holy Ghost, 
who, as we all know, is the Spirit of Truth and who sows the seeds 
of eternal life where we least expect it, and at times when we are most 
unaware of it, I have taken it upon myself for a good many years to 
provide reading-matter for the parish, through the channel of a ‘‘Free 
Literature’ reading-rack. This enables the people of all means to 
get the latest and the best teaching of the Church without embarrass- 
ment and without charge. 

“Though it has been a burden to me at times, I still feel well 
repaid with immense treasures of grace which I have received dur- 
ing the past years. I have made it a practice to try to have the rack 
supplied with literature pertinent to the month. For instance, the 
Sacred Heart in June, Holy Mother Mary in May, and so forth. This 
keeps awake in the minds of the people the different and varied devo- 
tions taking place in the seasons of the Church year...’’ 
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Little Lovers’ League 


oe 


“NEBRUARY, dear Little Lovers, is, as you know, the month of 
the Holy Family. It is the month during which we like to think 
of that happy little Family of three who lived long ago in Naza- 
reth of Galilee—Jesus, Mary and Joseph. There never was a 

happier family on the whole earth and there never will be. In that 
home there was joy, peace, and a loving service of the needs of each 
one. In that home there was devotion, unselfish obedience and a cheer- 
ful acceptance of the little inconveniences which every day brings. In 
short, dear Little Lovers, God was “at home” in that home. And He 





wants to be at home in your home, too! Are you doing your best to 
make Him so? 

This month, which also brings us the beginning of Lent, would he 
a fine time to set about doing all you can to make your home more 
Nazareth-like; to spread joy and peace about you. For Lent is not 
only a time for giving-up things; it is more especially a time for giving. 
And the best gift is yourself. You give yourself when you try to make 
others happy; when, as we have seen, you do your share of the family 
chores; when you are patient with younger brothers and sisters, help 
them with their homework, play with them, give them the good ex- 
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ample of your own cheerful obedience and love of Mother and Dad. 
Be “Christophers” then, this Lent, Little Lovers, and bring Christ into 
the heart of your home, for that is where He likes to be—in the heart 
of your home and at home in your heart! 


PRACTICE: Make special efforts to visit Jesus in the Tabernacle 
at least once a day during Lent and ask Him to help you make your 
home like His at Nazareth. 


ASPIRATION: Jesus, Mary and Joseph, make our home like 
yours. 


“As Little Children” 


(Brother Killian’s Dream) 


VERYONE knew that Spring had come to the monastery. There 

could be no doubt about it, though only yesterday it had been 
winter. But today the sky was bluer than a blue-bird’s wings and the 
mild sunshine laid warm fingers on the ancient grey walls. Brother 
Florent, the gardener, knew it, and fingered the pages of his catalogues 
lovingly. Soon there would be daffodils and crocuses tossing their 
sunny heads along the cobbled walks. He must see to it that there 
were tulips in the flower beds beneath Father Abbot’s window. Father 
Abbot liked tulips; he had often told Brother Florent that they re- 
minded him of chalices, their lovely petals cupped to catch and hold 
men’s prayers. 

Brother Polycarp, the cook, knew it too; feeling the soft spring 
breezes on his face as he worked near an open window, he made up 
his mind not to have tapioca for dinner after all, but to make apple pie 
instead, and humming under his breath, he got out his pie pans. Aged 
Father Malachy also knew it; leaning heavily on his cane as he hobbled 
over to a sheltered corner, he cautiously decided to shed one of his 
shawls—only one, mind you, because a person never knew, these early 
spring days were treacherous. Young Father Amandus, the organist, 
knew it, and into the sedate and solemn notes of the music he was play- 
ing, a merry little tune kept intruding itself, frisking about like a small 
lamb in a meadow. And up in his study Father Abbot knew it, too. 
Laying aside his papers, he walked over to the window; from it he 
could see the slender spires of the Abbey church and the delicate colors 
of the rose window. Looking at them he decided that the case of 
Brother Tobias was not so very serious, after all. The lad was young 
and one shouldn’t expect to find an old head on young shoulders. Give 
him time and he’d be one of the steadiest in the monastery. 

In fact, there seemed to be only one person in the whole monas- 
tery who did not know that Spring had come, and that was Brother 
Killian. Now this was very surprising. Brother Killian was generally 
the first to notice such things. It was his big, gentle hands that usually 
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found the first violets to lay at the feet of Mary’s statue in the side 
chapel. He it was who always came into the room where the Brothers 
gathered after dinner and flung open the windows as wide as they 
would go, announcing that Spring was here, and they must all feel 
the good fresh air. But this year Brother Killian just didn’t seem to 
notice. He sat at his cobbler’s bench, mending the Fathers’ shoes, with- 
out a bit of a smile on his face, and never a tune did he hum under his 
breath the whole afternoon. 

Several of the Fathers noticed this and asked one another what 
was the matter with the man they usually thought of as the happiest 
in the monastery. But nobody guessed the reason. Nobody knew 
about Brother Killian’s problem, which worried him from time to time. 
Nobody knew that he wanted with all his heart to do something great 
for Our Lord; something that would show his love for Him. But that 
was just the trouble. He couldn’t do anything. At least, not very 
much. It was true, he mended the shoes, but what was that? Any- 
one could have done it—fixing up worn-out shoes wasn’t much of an 
offering for the King of kings. He was so big, but he simply was not 
useful, and Brother Killian sighed gloomily. He still remembered 
Brother Thaddeus’ remark when Father Abbot had told him it was 
time to be making the new Brother a habit. Measuring the young 
giant with a practiced eye, the good Brother-tailor had said, with a 
twinkle which he could not conceal from the new Brother: “But, Father 
Abbot, "tis a habit-maker I am, not a tent-maker!” 

When Brother Killian had taken his trouble to Father Abbot, the 
latter had merely smiled and said gently: “There is as much pride in 
wanting to do something extraordinary for Our Lord as there is in 
wanting to do it for ourselves, my son. Be content with what God 
gives.” But though he tried to follow this advice, Brother Killian was 
unconvinced. He still longed to do something quite special, something 
great. Being at heart a truly humble man, he did not realize that 
Father Abbot would not have given him in exchange for a dozen men 
with more conspicuous talents. For then who would be offering his 
prayers for the monastery and the world the whole livelong day as he 
sat at his bench? Who would keep them all cheerful with his God- 
given gift of humor and fun? Who would do all the hundred and one 
odd jobs that Brother Killian did with such calm and competence, never 
dreaming how much he meant to his Abbot and the Brothers? 

Unaware of all this, however, Brother Killian knelt a long time in 
prayer that evening before the Tabernacle. For whenever he had a 
problem he took it to the altar. Devoted as he was to the saints, they 
were not enough. They were not calling to him all the day long from 
the Tabernacle. They were not there on the altar, reaching out to his 
heart as each minute passed. Of course, he said his beads every night 
before Mary’s altar in the side chapel, and the good quiet St. Joseph 
was a man after his own mind; and then there was always the grand 
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St. Patrick, but above and beyond was Jesus in the Sacrament of His 
Love. With his head in his hands the Brother pleaded: “Let me do 
something for You, something really great and wonderful, something 


9 


to prove my love—not just mending shoes all the while! 


He lay awake longer than usual when he got to bed that night, 
and woke after only a few minutes’ restless dozing. Blinking, he sat up 
and rubbed his eyes. Why, what was that strange little boy doing in 
his room! As if in answer the boy said: “Brother Killian, come with 
me. I am to show you something.” Being a man used to obedience, 
Brother Killian was out of bed in an instant. Then he stopped and 
asked: “But who are you, and why should I come with you?” The 
boy smiled and only repeated: “You must come with me and make 
haste; we do not have much time.” And without quite knowing how, 
Brother Killian found himself outside his monastery, walking with the 
little boy down an unfamiliar street. The people on the street wore 
strange flowing garments and all seemed to be in a state of excitement, 
talking together in groups, waving their hands and motioning wildly. 
He could hear snatches of their talk: “It is the pagans again. They 
are destroying our nation! It is time for action, we must do some- 
thing!” 

Even the children were running about, caught up in the general 
confusion; all but one little boy whom Brother Killian noticed playing 
contentedly by himself, near the doorway of a small house. The sun 
shining on his hair made a kind of halo of light around him, and the 
Brother could not help gazing at the beauty of his face and the kindli- 
ness which seemed to radiate from it. “Why are you not going with 
the rest?” he asked the child. “Don’t you want to save the nation, too?” 
The little boy smiled and said clearly: “Such things are not for chil- 
dren, Brother Killian. I stay here and play, for that is my father’s 
will. When he wants me to be doing great things, he will tell me; 
until then I am content to play for him.” Brother Killian would have 
liked to talk longer, but his guide drew him away: “Come, we must 
hurry, time grows short and our next stop is far from here.” 

It appeared to the Brother that they did indeed travel a great 
distance, before his small guide halted. This time it was at a green 
hillside, near a tiny country village. A great throng sat on the grass 
at the feet of a man who seemed to be teaching them. His quiet face 
and the gracious words on his lips drew Brother Killian like a magnet. 
“Let us go closer,” he whispered, “I want to be near him.” A man of 
the crowd heard this and turned to smile at him: “We all feel like that,” 
he said simply, “he draws the very heart from our breasts with his 
words, and lifts us to heaven!” Brother Killian was puzzled: “But why 
does he stay out here in the country? Surely he is wasting his time 
among simple folk like these! He should preach in the courts of kings 
and in the great cities!” “We have asked him that same question,” 
was the quiet reply, “but he says that he is doing his father’s business 
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here; that his work lies among the simple and lowly. It is always of 
the little everyday things that he speaks.” Brother Killian began to 
look thoughtful, but before he could answer, his guide pulled his sleeve: 
“Tt grows late and we must go. The last stop is farther away still.” 

It was dawn when they reached their third stop, and Brother Killian 
could make out the lines of the building they were entering. It was a 
church. Looking closer, he stared in bewilderment. It was his own 
monastery church. They were back at the monastery! They knelt 
together in the rear and Brother Killian saw that it was Communion- 
time. As the long line of Brothers filed up to receive the Sacred Host, 
his small guide bowed his head in reverence, then turned to the Brother; 
his face was radiant in the dim morning light, and there was great 
gentleness in his voice: “See, my brother,” he said softly: “it is not 
to angels, but to men that God comes. Such a tiny host, Brother 
Killian, small and frail as a snowflake; yet it holds the One who made 
heaven and earth and sun and stars! Remember this, good Brother, 
for love of you the Almighty conceals Himself in a piece of white bread 
—nothing great or extraordinary, just a simple piece of bread. It is 
the little things He loves, the lowly, simple things of everyday, the sim- 
ple hearts, Brother Killian, the simple loves.” 

A bell kept ringing somewhere in the distance. As the sound drew 
closer, Brother Killian looked around, and looked again. He was not 
in the church. He was in his own room, and there was no sign of any 
little boy! It was the rising bell that he had heard! Dressing quickly, 
he was, as usual, the first in chapel. Bowing his head, he said humbly 
to the One on the altar: “Forgive my pride; I should have known 
better. Sure, You told us Yourself. We enter Your kingdom only as 
little children. And I'll be going back to my mending now in peace!” 

And all that day and the days to come, Brother Killian worked at 
his cobbler’s bench with a broad smile on his face, a merry tune on 
his lips, and Spring in his heart... 


Dittle ““Sfpostles’’ of the Press 


Dear Little Lovers — As you know, this is Catholic Press Month. 
This means that all Catholics—big and little—should do something to 
get more people to buy and read Catholic papers and magazines. 
Among your relatives and friends there must be many who do not 
subscribe to ‘‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.’’ Most likely they have never 
heard about it. Here, then, is a chance for you to be a real little 
“Apostle of the Press’’ by getting them to subscribe. To each Little 
Lover who sends us three new subscriptions during Catholic Press 
Month we will send a lovely white ever-sharp pencil, with a picture 
of the Infant Jesus of Prague in blue. And to the one who sends the 
most new subscriptions we will send a statue of the Infant Jesus. 
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@he Benedictine Booklets 


Devotion to the Most Holy Trinity 
What Is God? 

Devotion to the Holy Spirit 

Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus 
Devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague 
The Holy Eucharist, Our All 

God With Us 

Eucharistic Miracles 

Eucharistic Heart-talks with Jesus 

My Daily Visit 

God Himself, Our Sacrifice 

My Daily Companion at Mass 
Communicate Frequently and Devoutly 
Novena of Holy Communions 
Communion Devotions in Union with Mary 
The Way of the Cross 

From Olivet to Calvary 

Devotion to the Precious Blood 

Devotion to the Holy Face 

True Veneration of the Sacred Heart 
Enthronement and Night Adoration 

Six Discourses on the Enthronement 
Come, Let Us Adore 

All for Thee, O Heart of Jesus 

The Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 
From Earth to Heaven 

More Precious than Diamonds 

Prayer, the Great Means of Grace 


On 


© 


© 


oO 


OCDLOCRE 


Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations 

Rays of Catholic Truth 

Do You Know the Church? 

How to Find the True Church 

Fountains of Salvation 

Confession, the Sacrament of Mercy 

Confession, Its Fruitful Practice 

United in Christ (On Matrimony) 

Through Death to Life (Extreme Unction) 

Sacramentals 

Assist the Souls in Purgatory 

Devotion to Mary 

Under Mary's Mantle 

To Jesus through Mary 

Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows 

Mary's Seven Sorrows 

The Rosary, My Treasure 

Our Lady of Fatima, Queen of the Rosary 

Heart of Our Mother and Queen 

The Mysteries of Mary 

"Neath St. Michael's Shield 

Our Heavenly Companions 

Go to Joseph 

Devotions to St. Joseph 

St. Jude Thaddeus, Great Helper in Need & 
St. Rita, Advocate of the Impossible 

St. Benedict, the Beloved of God 

St. Anthony, the Wonder-Worker 








Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 


Clyde, Missouri 


St. Nicholas de Flue 

Good St. Anne 

In the Footsteps of Saint Scholastica 
St. Gertrude the Great 

St. Therese of the Child Jesus 

St. Philomena, Pray for Us 

Boy Heroes 

Why Not Make Your Home Ideal? 
Magnificence of the Love of God 
The Goodness of Our Savior 
Conformity to the Will of God 
Pathways to Peace 

Words of Consolation for the Sick 
All Ye Who Mourn 


Miscellaneous 


Message of the Sacred Heart, 10¢ 

Pius X, Pope of the Eucharist, 10¢ 

Life of Saint Euphrasia Pelletier, 10¢ 

Gems from the Liturgy for Feasts of Our 
Lord (Part I & II), each booklet, 20¢ 

Heart-talks with the Man of Sorrows, 20¢ 

Daily Companion for Oblates, 20¢ 

Liturgical Novenas for Feasts of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary, 25¢ 

The Treasures of the Mass, 50¢ 

Sister Mary Fortunata Viti, O.S.B., $1.00 


Collection of 70 booklets, special price $9.00. Single booklets 15¢. Miscellaneous as marked. Postage extra. 





And the Truth Shall Make 


You Free 


Without the truth, all men are captives. In February, the Month 

of the Catholic Press, be active for the cause of truth. Do your 
share in the Catholic Action insisted upon by our Holy Father. Know 
the truth, and help others to know it. Share the liberty and joy of 
your Faith with those who still labor in the darkness of unbelief or in- 
difference. The Benedictine Booklets listed below and on the inside 
cover will help you spread the truth and the joy of your Faith. 


( ) wit where the truth is free, are there other freedoms as well. 


For a Better Lent 








The Way of the Cross Each Station is illustrated to bring the 
scene forcefully to your mind and help you to pray the Way of the Cross. 


From Olivet to Calvary -—— Follow Jesus as He offers His life for 
you from the Agony in the Garden to the Crucifixion. 


Devotion to the Precious Blood— One of the most powerful, effi- 
cacious and fruitful of Catholic devotions is that to the Precious Blood of 
our Savior, which redeemed us all. Learn to profit by It from this booklet. 


Devotion to the Holy Face — Another wonderful help to a well- 
spent, deeply meaningful Lent is this booklet which explains the devotion 
of venerating the Holy Face of Our Redeemer. 


Mary’s Seven Sorrows Each of Mary’s Seven Sorrows is consid- 
ered separately and is illustrated with a touching picture. Let Mary guide 
you to a blessed Easter. 


Confession, Its Fruitful Practice A good confession means a good 
Lent. This booklet is a really practical help toward making such a con- 
fession. It can easily be tucked into pocket or purse for use as needed, and 
gives points for a sincere, full and well-made examination of conscience. 


Confession, the Sacrament of Mercy and Peace — After reading 
this booklet you will have a better understanding of the necessity and effects 
of a good confession. You will draw richer fruit from your confessions 
and appreciate more what a great blessing this sacrament is. 


Each booklet 15¢. Postage extra. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





